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CHAPTER XXXI.

The Search for the Missing.
Tho note of unrestrained joy of re-

lief In tho woman's volco mug through
tho room, stilling all else, nnd caus-
ing those who hourd to forget for nn
Instant tho sterner purposo of tholr
gathering. Falrbain bont over her,
llko a fat guardian angel, patting her
nhouldcr, her cyos so blurred with
tenra as to bo practically sightless, yet
Btlll turned quostlontngly upon Walte.
Tho sheriff was first to recover
Bpeech, nnd a oenso of duty.

"Then thlG lota Miss Mticlatro out
of tie conspiracy ohargo," ha sold,
gravely, "but It doesn't malto It any
brighter for Hawley eo far as I can
see there's a robbery charge against
him If nothing olse. Any ono hero
Itnow whom tho fellow Is?"

For a moment no ono anirworcd, al-

though Keith took a step forward, re-

minded Instantly of Hopo's predica-
ment. Before ho oould speak, bowercr,
ChriEtlo looked up, with swift gesturo
nunhlug back her loosened hair.

"Ho was to have mot me at tho
theater aho sold, her voice
itrembUug, "but was not there when
1 camo out; ho ho paid ho had im-

portant nows for mo."
"And fallod to ekow up did ho send

Jio message?"
'Doctor Falrbain was waiting for

me Instead. He paid that Mr. Hawley
"Was called suddonly out of town."

Tbo eyes of the sheriff turned to
JFairbnln, whoso face grow rodder
.than UEttal, as he shifted his gaze
toward Keith.

"That wue a llo," ho confessed,
lamely. "1 I was told to say that,"

"Just a moment. Sheriff," and Keith
stood before them, his volco clear and
convincing. "My namo Is Keith, and
I have unavoldaby been mlxod up In
this affair from tho beginning, Just
now I can relievo tho doctor of his
embarrassment Miss Hope Walte
and I have been associated together
In an effort to solvo this mystery. This
evening, taking advantage of tho re-

markable resemblance existing be-

tween herself and Miss Maclnlre, Mies
Hope decided upon n mask "

"What's that." Walte broko In ex-

citedly "Is Hopn here?"
"Yes, hn hern for a week; we've

wn-- nn Tno police ioicc m nucriunu
hunting you."

The old man stared at tile speaker,
open-mouthe- and muttered some-
thing about. Fort Hays, but Keith, pay-
ing 11m;u at'ention to him, hurried on
with bis siory.

As 1 say, she decided upon lmpor
r,or.if . chiijrlc hero, hoping In this
wa to icarn more regarding Hawloy's
P'ar.r We had diheoverod that tho
tw ) u iij meet after tho evening
porfonumoo ut tho stngo door of tho
Tro mero. 1 escorted Hopo thero,
dressed as near llko MIbs Maclalre aa
pos-lli- e, and left hor Inside tho vesti-
bule waiting for 'Black Barf to ap-
pear M tho head of the alloy I ran
Into Falrbain, told him something of
tho circumstances, and persuaded him
to escort Mk,s Christie back to tho
hotol. He was not very hard to per-
suade. Well, Hawley came, and Hopo
mot him; they wont out of the alley-
way together arm la arm, talking
pleasantly, and turnod this way to-

ward tho hotol, Tho doctor and 1

Yoth saw and hoard them. I was de-
cayed not to exceed two minutes,
.ipeaklnr; a final word to Fairbain, and
when I reached tho street they had
disappeared. I hove hunted them
everywhere without finding a trace I
nave even boon through the resorts.
'She has not returned to tho hotel, and
1 burst In upon you here hoping that
Kiss Maclalro might have soma lnfor-'nation.- "

Bho shook her head, and Walte,
jlarlng lmpotcntly at the two of them,
"iwore sharply.

"Qood Cod, moni my girl! Hope,
alono with that damn villain. Com
oa, Sheriff; we've got ui Ond her.
W.ii'., though!" and he strode almost
menacing.' v anj-oi- Uie room, "First,
I waru to know who tho dovtl you
are?"

Keith wtialfthtad up, looking
Into ivt fleroo questioning oyoa,

"I havo told you ray name Jack
Keith, ' ho replied, quietly, "Dootor
JTalrbaln knows something at me, but
for your further Information I will add
that when wo mot before I wns Cap-
tain Kulth, Third Virginia, Cfcvalry,
unit bearing dta patches from Long-tree- t

to Stonewall Jackson."
The eruff old soldier, half crazed Dy

the news at hia daughter peril, the
gleam of his eyes still revealing un-

controlled temper, Blared at the young-
er face fronting him; then slowly he
laold out his hand.

"Kdth Kotth," ha :epoated, ivs
though bringing baok the namo with
an effort "Dy Uod. that's so old Jef-
ferson Keith's boy killed at

And you know Hooer"
Oenaral."

He looked about as though daid,
fcnd the ohoriff broko Is not unkindly

"Well, Walte, if we are jtolng to
erch for your daughter we bettor

be at It. Como on, all o( you; Miss
Maclalre will be safo enough hero
(done."

Ho took hold of Keith's arm, ques-
tioning him briefly as they passed
down the hall. Ou tho stairs tho lat-
ter took his turn, still oonfusod by
what he hod luat heard,

"Who Is Miss Maolalre?" he ashed.
"Fhyllls Gale,"
"Of course, but who Is PhylllB OaleT

WTuvt haa she to do with General
WaltiT His daughter baa told me she
never heard of any one by that name.'

"Well, Kolth, tbo old man haa nttvor
told mo very much; he's pretty oloso-momiQ- d.

(waxipt tor iwtrlu, but I've
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rend hln papers, and picked up a point
or two. I reckon the daughter, Miss
Hope, mnybo never heard a word
nhout It, but tho boy tho one that
wns shot. must havo stumbled onto
tho Btory oral repeated It to Hawley.
That's what net that fellow going. It
seems Mrs, Walto's maldon namo was
I'lorpont, and whan she was seven-
teen your3 old she was married to the
ron of a rich North Carolina plnnter.
Tho follow was n drunken, dissolute,

They had a daugh-
ter born this Phyllis and when the
child was three years old her father.
In n fit of drunken rago, ran away, and
to spite his wife took tho little girl
with him. All efforta to trace them
fallod, and tho mother finally secured
a divorce and, two years later, mar-
ried Willis Wnlte. Walte, of counte,
know these facts, but probably they
were never told tho children. When
the father of Airs. Wake's first hus-
band died, he left all his largo proper-
ly to his grandchild, piovidlng she
could bo found and Identified within a
certain time, falling which the proper-
ty was to be distributed among cer-
tain designated charities. Walte wns
named solo administrator. Well, the
old mnn took ns much Interest in It as
though It was his own girl, but rusde
mighty little progress. He did dis-
cover Uint the father had taken tho
child to St. Iyouls and left hero thcro
with a woman named Hnymond, but
after tho woman dlod tho girl com-
pletely disappeared."

"Then Miss Maclalre Is Hope
Wnlto's half-sister?- "

"That's tho way It looks now."
"And Hawley merely happened to

sfumie'a on to tho right party?"
"Suro; It's clear enough how that

camo about. The boy told him about
the lost holreps his father was search-lu- g

after, and showed hlra his slster'r
picture. "Black Barf instantly recog-
nized hor resemblance to Christie
Maclalre, and thought ho saw a good
chanco for somo easy money. He
needed tho papers, however, to ascer-
tain exactly the terms of tho will,
and what would bo necossary for tho
Identification. He never Intended to
go Into court, but hoped to either get
Walte out of tho way, or olse convlnco
him that Christie was tho girl, relying
on her gratitude for his profits. When
Walte played into his hands by com-- I

lng to Carson City tho chance was too
good to be lost I'm not sure ho moant
to kill him, bnt ho did mean to have
those papers at any cost. Probably
you know tho rost tho girl wns easy,
because she was so Ignorant of her
parentage, and nothing prevented
Hawk- - from winning except thnt
Wulto got mad and decided to light,
'lhat knocked over tho whole thing."

Thoy wero ouUsldo now, and the
lirtt touch of tho cool night air, tho
first glance up and down the noisy
htreot, brought Keith to himself, hlr,
mind ready to grapple with tho prob-
lem of Hope's disappearance. It
soeined to him ho had already looked
every whore, yet thero waj nothing to
do except to contlnuo the search, only
more fcystoniatically. The sheriff as-

sumed control clear headed, and ac-

customed to that sort of thing cull-
ing In Uiokock and his deputies to
atslst, and fairly combing tho town
from ono end to the other. Not a rat
could havo slipped unobsorved '

through tho net he dragged down that
long street, or Its Intersecting alloyB

but It whs without result; nowhere
was thore found a trace of either tho
gambler or his companion.

Thoy dug Into saloons, naguitrs,
dance-halls- , searching buck rooms
nnd questioning Inmates; the? routed
out every occupant of tho hotol, In-

vaded boarding houwja, and eocplorod
tlmckii and teutB, indifferent to tho
protests of those disturbed but with-
out result. They found several who
know Hawley, othora who had toen the
two togcthur pasjlng by the lighted
windows of the Trocadero, but beyond
that nothing Convinced, at lost, thnt.
tha parties wore not alive In
Shoridan, and lglnnlng to fenr tho
worst, tho searchers separated, and
began spreading lurth over the black
surrounding prairie, and by the light
of lanterns Booking any somblanco of
trail, Thore was no lack of volun-
teer for thie work, bnt It was oay-ligh- t

before Oie slightest clue d

ltiiclf. Keith, with the shorllT
and two or three others, had groped
their way outward until, with the first
flush of dawn, they found themsolves
at the opening of a mall rocky ra-
vine, near tho foot of "Boots Hill."
Peering down Into Ita still shadowed
depths, they discerned what appeared
like a body lying there motionless.
Keith sprang down bosldo It, and turn-
ed Oio rigid form over until the dead
fnos wan reveoJed In tho wan light--It

was that of tho rod moustachod
Etotu Vie staggered back at tho

baroly able to ejaculate.
"Here, Sheriff! Thin Is one of 1U.W-ley- 's

men1"
Tho sheriff was bending Inotnntly

above the corpse, searching for tho
truth.

"Tou know the follow?"
"Yes, km name was Scott"
"Wll, he's baon dead somo hours,

at least six I should say; shot Just
abovo tho eye, and good Hoavens!
look hero, KMth. at tho size of this
bullet wound; that's no man's gun In
tills country no more than a '33' I'd
say."

"Miss Walte bad a email rovolver.
She must have shot tho fellow. Hut
why did they leave the body horo to
bo discovered?"

The sheriff aroso to his foot, prowl-ln- g

about In tho brightening glow of
tho dawn.

"They wore In a hurry to got uwny,
v and know ho wouldn't be found before

f
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morning. A six hours' Rtnrt means a
good doal. Thoy did drag him back
out of sight look horo. This wns
whoro tho struggle took place, and
hero In whoro tho man foil," tracing
It out upon tho gTound. "Tho girl
put up a stiff fight, too boo where
they dragged hor up tho path. Prom
tho footprint thoro must havo been
half n dozen In tho party. Got back
out of tho way, aims, while I follow
their trail."

It was plain enough, now thoy had
daylight to assist them, and led around
the edgo of tho hill. A hundred foot
away thoy camo to whoro horses hnd
been standing, tho trampled nod evi-
dencing they must havo boon there for
tomo considerable time. Keith nnd
the xherlff circled out until they Hnal-l- y

struck tbn trail of tho party, which
led forth souUiwcsl nereis I Sirs prairie.

"Scvi-- horses, one being Ird light,"
said the former "That was Kcott's,
probably."

"Thnt's tho vholo story," replied
the sheriff, staring off toward tho
bare horizon, "and tho cusses have at
least six hours tho start with fresh
horses." Ho turned around. "Well,
boys, that takes 'em out of my baili-
wick, I reckon. Rome of tho rost of
you will have to run thnt gang down."

CHAPTER XXXII.

Falrbain and ChrlstlB,
Dr. Falrbain had originally Joined

tho searching party, fully a eagop as
Koit.h himself to run down tho
glide Hawley, but after nn hour of

effort, Ms entire thought shitt-
ed to tit" woman they hnd left nlonc

' at the hotel. lie could not, ns yet.
fully gra&p the cltiinilon, but ho re-- .

malned loyal to the one overpowering
truth that ho loved Chri3tie Mar'nlr".
Fairhalu's nature vrs rough, orlir-- '
Innl, yet loyal to the core. He had
lived all his life long In army ramps.
and upon tho frontier, and his cde

' of honor v as extremely simple. It
never nnre ocrurred to him that Chris-- "

tie's piofc-.io- wns not of the high-
est, or t her llfo nnd nsoclntiong
In any way unfitted her for the future.
To his-- , mind she was ihe ono and only
woman. His last memory of hr, ns
tho Httlo party of men fiVrt o:it rf
that room, haunted him until ho fin-

ally dropped out of the e.rarrh and
drifted back toward the hotel.

It was a late hour, yet It was hard-
ly likely the woman had retired. Hor
excitement, hor Interest In the pursuit,
would suvoly prevent that; moreover,
ho was certain ho saw a light st'U
burning In her room, as he looked t'p
from the bhiek street below. Neve-
rtheless ho hesitated, uncertain of h:s

reception. Bluff, emphatic, nevor
afraid to faco a man in hli life, his
heart now beat fiercely as he endeav-
ored to muster tho necessary cour-
age. Far down the dark street tome
roysteror fired a shot, and sudden ftar
lest he might be sought after prolen-sionall- y

sent the doctor hurriedly
within, and up the stairs. He stood,
JiiLt outside her door, quaking like a
child, tho perspiration beading his
forehead, but a light streamed
through the transom, and ho could
plainly hear movements within. At
last, In a sudden spasm of courage,
he knocked softly. liven in that noisy
tpot she heard Instantly, opening tho
door without hesitation, and standing
fully dreatcd within, alio was no
longer a discoursed, Bobbins Girl,
but an aroused, intent woman, inio
whose pathetic, lonely lllo there had
come a now hope. Sho appoun-i- l

younger, fairer, with the light shim-
mering in her hair and her eyes smil-
ing welcome.

"Oh, Doctor," and hor hands wore
thrust out towards him, "I am glad
jou have come. Somehow, I thought
you would, and I huvo wanted o to
talk to fon.o one to you."

"To me! Do you really mean that,
MIsb Christie?"

"Yes, I really moan that, you srrent
bear of u man," and the girl lavghed
lightly, dragging him into the room
and closing tho door "Why, srho olw
could 1 oxpoct to come You
wero tho only e really good to mo.
You you acted a.i if you believed m
m all the time "

"1 did, ChrhUio; you bet I did,'
broke In the delighted doctor, evory
nervo Uncling. "I'd 'a' clraned out
that whole gang If you'd only said
bo, but I reckon now It was bettoi to
lot them toil all they knew. It was,
Ilka a thunder storm clo-irin- tho

"Oh, if .vas, indeed! Now I knew
who I am who I nin! Isn't thut sim-
ply glorious? Sit dotrn, Doctor Falr-
bain, thoro In tho hip, chair whore I

can seo your face. I want to talk, talk,
talk; I want to ask question:;, a thou-
sand questions; but It wouldn't do any
good to ask them of you. would it?
You don't knew anything about my
family, do yout'

"Mot very inuoh, 1 am afraid, only
that you ,save got tn almighty pretty
half-olst- ir ," udtniltod tho .r.au,

old Walte possesses
the vllwt temper over given a hu-

man being, HVs no blood kin to you,
thnvfrh."

'No, but ho la awfully good under-
neath, isn't ho?"

"Oot a heart of pure gold, old
Walte. Why, I've 3n him cry like
a baby ovor ono of his men that got
hurt."

"Havo you known him, then, for a
long while?"

"I3vor since tho Spring of '01, I

was brigaded with him all through tho
war, and had to cut a bullet or so
out of his hide bqfore It ended. If
thoro was ovor a fight, Willis U'ulto
was suro to get his share. Ho could
swear some then, but bo's Improved
slnco, nnd I reckon now ho could like-
ly claim the championship."

"Did did you know my mothor
also?" and Chrlntlo leaned forward,
her oyos suddenly grown misty. "I
havon't ovon tho slightest memory
of her."

The doctor's heart wns tender, and
he was swift to respond, reaching
forth tii grasping tho hand nearest
him. Ho had mado lovo lioforo, yet
somohow this was different; hn felt
half afraid of this woman, mid it wan
a now Herniation altogether, and uot
unpleasant.

"I saw her often enough In those
days, but not slnco Sho was frequent-
ly In camp, n very sweot faced worn
an; you hnvo her eyes and hair, ns I

rumt-mbor- . Wuito ought to havo rec- -

ogntzed you at first ulfitit Hy

din' that wnH what tnado mo so In-

fernally mad, tho mulish obstinacy of
tho old fool. Your mother usod to
como to tho hospital tont, too; ono
of the best nurses I over saw. 1

thought she was a beauty then, but
she's somo older by this time," ho
paur.od regretfully. "You see, I'm no
spring chicken, inysolf."

Her eyes woro upon his fnco, a
slight flush showing In otthor cuecK,
and sho mado no effort to withdraw
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"You Know What I Mean That I

Love You."

her Imprisoned hand.
"You arc Just n nice age." with firm

convlrtlon. "Hoys are tiresome, and
I think a little gray In tho hair Is an
Improvement oh, you mustn't Im-

agine I say this Just to plcapo you I

have always thought so, since well,
since I grew up. I!e?'de?, fier.hy men
generally look young, because they
nn so g'i'id tin red perhaps. How
old nre you, Doctor?"

"It Isn't , hairs ' mind, elth- -

ho admitted hesitatingly, "but I'm
'.do darned bald-heade- Oh, I ain't
k old, for I wns only thirty-liv- when
the war broko out. I was so thin
then I cr-i- hardly cast a shadow.
I'vo changed some since," casting ills
eyes admiringly downward, "and got
quite a figure. I Tas forty-thre- e lust
month."

"That isn't old; that's Jur.t '."

"I've beer lr.tld you Itched o:: mo
as being an old fogy!"

"I t.koiild say not." Indlci'Jntly.
' Why phou'd you ever think that?"

"Well, there were so many young
fellows hanging about."

"Who?"
"Oh, Keith, and Hawley, and that

bunch of officers from tho fcrt; yoj
never had any iluio to give me."

She laughed again, her fingers tight-
ening in their rlas-- on his hi.ud.

"Why. how ljoIUh; lluwley is cider
than you are, and I was only p!a;. tng

I'll Keith. Su-ol- y you ran?t know
that now. And as to the officers, they
were Just fun. You seo. in my profes-
sion, ono has to be awfully nice to
cvoryLody."

"Hut didn't you really care for Haw-
ley? ' ho Insisted, bluntly probing for
lncte.

"He he interested me," admitted
the girl, hesitatingly, her eyes dark-
ening with sudden snger. "He lied
a-- I bolleved him I would have

any on who came with such a
story. Oh. Dr. Fairbain," and sho
clung to him now eagerly, "you can-
not icalizo how hungry I have been
for what ho brought mo. I wanted .so
to know tho truth of my birth. Oh, 1

hated this life!" Pho Huns her dis-

engaged hand into the air, with a ges-
ture r xpreselvo of disgust. "I wns
enizy to got away from it. That was
what mado the man look good to mo

he he promised to much. You will
believe mo, won't you? Oh, you mui-t- ;

I am going to make you. I am a
In music halls; I wns brought

jp to that llfo from a little girl, and
of course. I know what you Western
men think of us as a class. Hawley
ibowed it in his whole manner to-

ward mv. and I minted It; Just for
that, dep down in my heart, I hated
him. : knew it row, now that 1 real-
ly understand his purpose; but somi
way, when I was with him ho seemed
to fuscicnto me, to make mo do Jmt
at. ho wlllsd. Hut you have never
been that way; yen you have aeti d
ns though I som-j- ' ody somebody
nice, and not. jjst a munlc-hnl- l singer.
Perhaps lt' Jiu-- t your way. and may-he- ,

deep down yon don't think I'm any
better than thp othor do, but but I

want you to iklnk I am, and I am
going to tc--ii jou th" truth, and you
must bellevo .!jo I am a good girl."

"(iii'at (Sod! of courtio you aro,"
ha blurted oiit. "Don't you suppose
I know? That isn't what has been
bothering me, lassie Why, I'd V
lought any buck who'd 'a' sneered at
you. What I wanted to know whs,
whether or nut you really cared lor
any ot those duffers. Can jou toll mo
that, Christie?"

Sho lifted her eye to his face, hor
lips parted.

"I can answer anything you ask."
"And you do not care for them?"
"No."
Ho drew his breath sharply, hl3

round face rosy.
"Then you have got to listen to me,

for I'm deadly in earnest. I'm an old,
rough, bald-heade- fool that don't
know much about women 1 never
thought before I'd ever wunt to but
you can bet on one thing, I'm square.
Anybody iu thu town will tell you
I'm squaie. They'll toll you that
whatever I says goes. I've never run
aiouud much with wotn'ii; somehow
1 never exactly liked tho kind I'vo
enmo up against, and maybo they did-
n't feel any particular InteroBi iu mo.
I didn't cut much tJilne us a ladies'
man, but, I reckon now, It's only bo-- !

causo tho right one hadn't happened
along. She Is heie now, though, nil
right, and I knew it tho very first tlmo
I het eyes on her Ob, you roped and
tied nio all iir,ht the first throw. May
bo I did get you and that hall slstor
mixed up a bit. Inn Just tho sumo you
wero the ono I really wanted. Hopo'a
all right; sho's a mighty line girl, but
you nro the one for me, Chrtstlo.
(ton Id ynu coul 1 you cure for such a
duffi r ns I am

Her lips were t inlllng .ml so wm--

hcr.woii. but It was u. niundlng. sfallo.

"I I don't, think It would v

vors,,hard," sho edited, "not If you
really wanted me to."

"You know what I moan that I lovo
'

you wish yen to bo my wife?"
"I supposed that was It that that

you wn'sird m." I

"Yos, and and you will love?" Hawley's rage would nsBumo when ho

Hor hoad dropped slowly, so slowly 'und Wmsdf baffled, and all his
he did not reallzo tho significance of Plans for n fortno overturned. Kolth ,

tho action until her Hps touched hl3 '""y rcalliod Hopo's peril, and his
hand, own helplessness to servo hor In this

"I do," she said; "you are the beat emergency was agony. As they hur-ma-n

In tho world." rlod back to tho town, ho briefly ro--

Falrbain could not move, could not ' vlod . t?e.8' T'0"!!!"seem to realize what It all meant. Tho
,i. wi !,.. ....,., - ...
prising, that all power of expression
deserted him. In bewilderment ho
lifted hor faco and looked Into hor
eyes. Perhaps she realized with tho
swift Intuition of a clever woman
tho man's perplexity, for instantly she
led his mtnd to other things.

"But let us not talk of ourselves
any moro, tonight. Thore Is so much
I wish to know; so much that ought
to bo dono." She sprang to hor foot
"Why, It lr, almost shameful for us to
stay horo, solflsbly happy, whllo oth-

ers nro In such trouble. Havo they
discovered Hopo?"

"No; wo scoured the whole town
and found no trace. Now they aro out-

side on tho prairlo, but there can bo
Httlo chanco of tholr picking up a
trnil beforo daylight."

"And Hawley?"
"He bns vanished also; without

doubt thoy aro togothor. What do
you suppose ne can want or nerr rco-r- r

do you Imaglno he ever got her to
go with him? She Isn't that sort of a
girl."

She shock her head, shivering a lit-

tle.
"He must have mistaken hor tor

me perhaps has not oven yet discov-
ered his mistnko. But what it all
means, or how ho gained hor consent
to go with him, I cannot conceive."

She stood with handu clasped, star-
ing out of the window.

"There Is a little light showing al-

ready," she exclaimed, pointing. "See,
yonder. Oh, I trust they will find hor
alive, and unhurt. That man, 1 be-

lieve, Is capable of any crime. But
couldn't you be of some help? Why
thouid you remain hero with me? I

am In no danger." I

"You really wi3h mo to go, Chris- -

tic?"
"Not that way not that way," and

rho turned impulsively, with hands
outstretched. "Of courso I want you
hero with me, but I want you to help
brlr.rr Hop" back."

lie drew her to him, supremely hap-
py now. every feeling of embarrass-
ment lost In complete certainty of

"And I will," he said solemnly.
"Wherever they may have gone I shall
follow. I am going now, dear, and
when I como bark you'll he glad to see
me?"

''Shall 1?" her eyes uplifted to his
own, anil swimming In tears. "I will
be the happiest girl In all the world, I

reckon. Oh, what a night this has
beeu! What a wonderful night! It
has given mo a name, a mother, and
the man I love."

'Hii kissed her, not In passion, but
In simple tenderness, and as ho turned

she sank knees theaw ay upon her at
window, with head bowed upon tho
c 11. At the door he paused and
looked back, and she turned and
smiled at him. Then he went out,
and she knolt there silently, gazing
forth into tho dawn, her eyes blurred
with tears facing a new day, and a
new life.

CHAPTER XXXIII.

Following the Trail.
The withdrawal of t he sheriff mere-

ly utlmulati d Keith to greater activity
It was clearly evident the fugitives
were endeavoring with all rapidity
possible to get beyond whore tho hand
of law could reach thorn their trail
striking directly across tho plains into
tho barren Fouthwest was proof of this
purpose. Yet it was scarcely likely
they would proceed very far In that
diroction, as such a course would
bring them straight into the heart of
tho Indian country, Into greater dan-
ger than that from which they Hed.
Keith felt no doubt that Hawley In-

tended making for Carson City, where
he could securely hide the girl, and
whore he possessed friends to rally
to his defence, oven an influence over
tho officers of the law. The ono thing
which puzzled him most wat- - the
man's object In attempting so desper-
ate a venture. Did he know his pris-
oner was Hopo Walte' or did he still
frupposo he was running off with Chris-
tie Maclalre? Could somo rumor of

Waite's appeal to tho courts have
reached tho gambler, frightened him,
and caused him to attempt this des-
perate effort at escape? and did he
bear Miss Maclalre with him, hoping
to Iteep her Ptifoly concealed until
ho was better prepared to come out In
open fight? If this was the actual
state of affairs then It would account
tor much otherwise hard to explain.
The actress would probably not have
loen missed, or, at least, seriously
Kought after, until she failed to ap-

pear at tho theater tho following even-
ing This delay would givp tho fu-

gitives a start of twenty hours, or
even moro, and practically assure
their safety. Besides, In the light of
Waite's application to tho sborlff for
asslBtanro, It was comparatively easy
to conceive of a valid reason why
Hawley should vanish, nnd desire,
likewise to take Miss Maclalro with
him. But there was no apparent oc-

casion for his forcible abduction of

yot
to a plan. Both horses and
men woro certainly waiting thero

orders, ndherents In
charge, ovory arrangement per-
fected In advance. Cloarly enough

gambler had planned It all out
boforo ho ever to the

no doubt the completion of
these final arrangements was what do-lay-

Ills at the hotel. If
this was all true, then It must havo
boon not Hopo, ho pur-
posed bearing away with and thu
latter wan a victim of hor

would result when tho ms.n
dlscovproU Jals mistake J Qtygfjf :

eoverv could not bo delayed long, al
though tho girl was quick-witte- nnd j

would uuroiy reallto tnat nor personal
tafoty depended upon koeplng up tho
deception to tho last posslblo moment.
Yct tho tllocovery must flnnlly occur.
and thoro was no what form

"u 1 iSthmw nothing remaining to do
except to take up tho trail. The lugi- -

tlves had already gained too groat an
advantage to bo overhauled, but they
might bo traced to whatever point
they were heading for. In splto of the
start being so far to tho west, Kolth
was firmly convinced that tholr

vn-t',1 i rove to bo Carson City.

Procuring horses at tho corvnl, their
forces augmented by two volunteers
both men of experience Kolth, Walte,
Falrbain and Nob departed without
delay, not ovon pausing to eat but
taking tho necessary food with them.
The sun had barely risen when they
took up the trail, Keith, and a man
namod Bristoo, slightly In advance,
tholr keen eyes marking every slight
sign left for guidance acrosi tho baro
plain. It was a comparatively easy
trail to follow, leading directly Into
tho southwest, tho pony tracks cutting
Into tho sod ns though tho reckless
riders had bunched their

'horses trotting rnpldly. Kvldontly no
attempt hnd boon made at conceal-intent- ,

and this served to convlnco the
pursnors that Hawley still believed
his captive to bo Miss Maclalre. and
that her dlsappoaranco would not be
suspected until after nightfall. In
that case tho trail could not be

before tho following morn-
ing, and with such a start, pursuit
would bo useless. steadily,
scarcely speaking except upon tho
business In hand, tho pursuers pressed
forward at an easy trot, Keith, In t;plte
of Intense anxiety, with tho remem-
brance of old cavalry days to guide

Ml
'

2
Keith Bent Over to Study the Tracks.

him, upon sparing the horses
s much ns This was to bo

a stern chase and a long one. and it
was Imposslblo to tell when they could
procure remounts. Tho constant swerv-
ing of the trail westward seemed to
shatter his earlior theory, and,
brought him greater unens'injss. Ftn-- I

ally he spoke of It to the old plains-- I

man beside him.
"What do you suppose those fellown

are heading so far west for. Bon?
They nro taking a big risk of running
into hostiles."

"Oh, I don't know," returned tho
other gravely, lifting his eyes to tho
taroff sky lino. "I reckon from tho
nos thet come In last night from
Hays, thar ain't no Injuns a rongln'
thet wr?y jlst now. They're too blame
busy out on the Arirkaree. Maybe
them fellers heerd tho same story, an'
thet's what makes 'em so bold."

' What story? I've heard nothing."
"Why, It's like this, Cap,"

out tho words, "leastways, thet's how
It come inter Sheridan; 'Sandy' For-syth-

an' his outfit, mostly plainsmen,
started a while ago across Solomon
Klvor an' down Beaver Crick, heHdln'
fer Fort Wallace. Over ou the Arlckn-roe- .

thu whole dnranod Injun outfit
Jumped 'em. From all I heord. thar
must a bin nigh onto throe thousnn'
o" the varmints, droppln' on 'em nil at
oncet, with ol'
Homnn Nne a leadln era. It was
short? a good fight, fer tho scouts go;, i

onto an Island an' stopped tho bucks.
Two of the fellers got through to
Wnllace ylst'day, an' a courier brought
the nows In tor Hays. The Injuns had
them boys cooped up thar for eight
days before them fellers got out. an'
reckon it'll be two or three daj's more
'fore tho nigger Fogers they sent out
ter help over git thar. So thur won't
be no Injuns 'long this rnuto we're

fer tho whole kit nn'
are up thar y it after 'Sandy.'"

"And you suppose Hawley know '

about this?"
"Why not. Cap? He was hongin'

'round till after ton o'clock lo' night,
an' It was all over town by then.
'Taln't likely he's got nn outfit 'long
wtth him thet's lost any Injuns. 1

aon't know whar they're bound, no
mor'n you do, but I reckon they're
ro.tFor.ably suro they've got a clar
road "

They pulled up on the banks of a
small stream to wnter their horses,
and nto hastily. Tho trail led di- -

on Bristoo relnod up suddenly, point
lng down at the trail.

"On boss left the bunch here," ho
positively. Klth swung him-

self out of the saddle, and bont ovor
to study tho tracks. There was no
doubting the evidence a single horse

tho only one shod In the bunch
with n rider on Its back, judging from
tho deep Imprint of the hoofs, had
swerved sharply to tho left of the
main body, heading directly luto the
southeast. Tho plainsman ran for-

ward for a hundrod to assure
himself tho man had not clrtlcd bark,
at that point tho animal had I ' n

! ttl1ujrretl lnto KolUl roJ01"11

Hope. Ot course, ho might have dono roctly across, and with only the sllght-b- o

from a suddonly aroused fit of an- - est poMlble delay they forded tho
ger at some discovery the girl had shallow water, and mounted tho

everything poluted rather poslte bank. A hundred yards tnrthor
deliberate

un-

der Hawloy's
and

tho
went Troca-

dero

appearance

Christie, and
him,

merely

What

guosslng

destin-
ation

together,

dis-

covered

Tlrelesi,

Insisting
possible.

drawling

trnvolln',

declared

tho others.
"Must havo been about daylight

they reached hero," ho said, picking
up' hls dangling rein, and looking Into
tho questioning fnce3 about, him, "Tho
fellow that rodo out yonder alono w.'.a
bending straight toward Carson City.
Ho Is going for fresh horses, I flguro
It, nnd will rejoin tho bunch somo
place down on tho Arkansas. The
others Intend to keep farther west,
whoro thoy won't bo econ. What do
you say, Ben?"

"Thet's tho way It looms up tor mo.
Cap; most likely 'twas the boas him-
self."

"Well, whoever It was, the girl Is
Btlll with tho others, and their trail
Is tho easiest to follow. Wo'll keep
after thorn."

They pushed on hour after hour, oa
long as daylight lasted or thoy oould
perceive tho faintest trace to follow.
Already that ho km w
tho ultimate destination of tho tu

Keith yet daio not venture u
pressing forward during the nlpht t

possibly losing the trail and t j.ug
compelled to retrace their s'eps t
wns bettor to proceed slow unu i nro.
Besides, Judging fiom the c l .r r
their own horses, tho pursued vn d
bo compelled to halt somewler, ,
rest their stock also. Tholr tr: ilerti
revealed the fact that they wlio tr.,
cling far less rapidly than at b.i.t

evidently making ovorj off
to cover tho greatest ponslb'10 d
tunco beforo stopping. Just s t o
dusk shut in close abn.it tirn. 'iy
rodo down into the v ;y of -- haw
ueo Fork, and discovirtu mpi of a
recent camp at the ed?- - of the s jmi
Here, apparently, Jili.g fio l.r
rump lire ashes, nt. Uie nun J
grash along thu Im 'h party mu.
havo halted for t- -r ,u bonis Br
11 . .... . . .uHiiung nuncios t ".n ind itls jo
decerned win re ,0. cr.? ttt ,j
had laid down tr - rd. thT in
vnrious signs, di - : d :.c 1,. huvo
fibula departs' . 1 ,r six hours
previous, one t.c- - p ses buiping
as If latn'--- . 'lb" -. r! iru.-i-- s w-u- t

Into ramp at !!. a;n r, - W)t, but wl li-

mit ventuilng to llgb- - ,1, ;ire, rnertly
snatching u ( old t , ,id dropp g
off to sleep v 1th head- - pillowed upon
their saddles

They wre tho trail wlh
the first dini'iors of the grr. ri iwn,
wading the wau rs of tht !' ; nnd
striking lor'h across the (' .li t 1 of
brown prairie and white It id

tho Ark.ir.sos. They saw noil'ng
all day moving in that w.de vi 'a
about them, but rv 'e hieaiily

exchanging a wed, (j rr.ilnrf.,
grim, never swerving 1 y: rd fio' . tho
faint trail. Tho pur,. 1 n.'.to mo'itj
slower, hampered, no ! .bt, by tij- ir
lame hoi-fo-, but wero st' 1 well In ad-

vance. Moreover, the strain f o
saddle wn already beguiling t.i t.--

severely on Wnlte, weakened bat
by years, and the pursuers v.-r- e i-
mpelled to halt oftener on t's u- - m'
Tho end of the second day foun 1 tli 1

approaching the broken land l r
the Arkansas valley, and i.' --

fore nightfall they picked up a ltr o
horse, evidently discarded bj' t 1

party ahead.
By this tlmo Keith had rear hed a

definite derision as to his cour tt
the fugitives received a frt'h n , v
of horses down thero somewh-'- o ,i il

Tossed ho Arkansas, lie flt - r
ly sur as 'o theii derMratloi: I'
would be useless g rr. .

thm In the present shape of his r
their horses wen out, and n n

reeling giddily in the snddlo I' '

ley's ou'fit crossed the upper lor-

which they were evid ' ' - he d
lng, and struck through th- - ci k' ' is

thin 'hey were making for ti t rf
of that lnne wMii on S- t V

Should this prove true, th'n it
probable the gambler had n ' f '1

yet discovered tho identi'y ut i 10,

for il he had. he would seam
upon taking her there, ki

that Keith wuiild naturally sj-- i t
tho spot. But KMfh would not v
ly to personally take up the t'a 1
soiuch for Christie va 'Ir.ire. I t
havo Hawley then v ho hd '
the party and ridden tn t. at.d
thnt time he had not found t s

mistake. Yet if he brought out '.e
frcFh animals the chances wor- - f i
Hope's Identity would b reveil d.

Brlstoe. who had turned aflde to
the htraylng horse, came trot-

ting up.
"Belonged to their outfit all rljrht

Cai," he reported, "carries tho dotil la
cross brand and that shebang 's
upon tho Smokey: saddle galls still
bleeding."

Wuite was now suffering so acute,
ly they w ,re obligid to h.ilt l ef.ro
gaining fight of the river, finding for-
tunately, a water-hol- fed l a p'''
As soon as the siel; nmn .iuld o
mado comfortable, Keith gave t,- '1,1
others his coneliuions, and If ten- d o

what they had 10 sny. Prlstm- "

ed clinging to the trail, oven b h
thoy must travel slowly, but rV'' 1

insisted that Walto must be ti,K-- a

town whero he could b p

nocepfary caro. Kt lth fiuallj di n d

tho niiittur.
"None can be more anvious U ri a

tho.--e iulHiws that 1 am." he deih.
"but I know that country out s

and we'll never get through to i

Salt Fork without fresh hoicus lw
sldes, as the doctor says, wo'vo o o
take caro of Waite. If wo find thirds
as 1 expect we'll ride for Carton i iy,
and there. What's more .to
won't lost much time It's a h'.o 'or
ride from tboio to the cabin than iiuu
heie."

By morning tbo General wns able 'o
sit his baridle again, and leaving I t

with Neb to follow slowly, the others
spurred forward, dlscovored an f i t
through the bluff Into tho vailey and
erotsed tho Santa Fo Trail !' os
not easy to discover where th'.e m
advance had passed this pclu', but
they found evidence of a Into rami u
a little grove of cottonwool's bet. da
tho river. Thoro wero truces of two
trails leading to the spot, one be.t.g
that of the same Hvo horses tbe h .d

boon following bo leng. the other rut
so'wuhy read, as u nail men t inv-

ented in both directions, the ditto- nt
hoof tnaiks obliterating each other.
Bristoo, creeping about on hauls sir.d

knees, studied the signs with tho ojen
of un Indian.

"Yi u kin re the diff . ve-- o

whar the Rrouud is i n b s la,
1 'ilutt'ig o tone t k-- . j i' l

Uio otktfr, "l'liis yore boaa ud u


